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| wrote this yesterday after having a dream about it several nights ago. It kept haunting my thoughts at work, 
so | wrote it out. Thanks to Lia for the look over :) 


Henkka and Marko grinned and patted Elias on the back. Elias smiled back at them and sighed. "So, l'm in?" 
Marko nodded. "Yeah, pretty much. There's just one more thing that you need to do." 
Elias frowned. "There is? Um, what?" 


Henkka glanced over at Marko before answering. "You have pass Tony's test. It started a while back and has 


continued on with each new member." 
Elias bit his lip. "Is it a hard test?" 


Before either of them could answer, Tony walked into the room. He glanced at Marko and Henkka and then over 


at Elias. "Come with me." 

Elias flushed. "lum" 

"Now." 

Elias looked at Henkka and frowned. He followed Tony out of the room, wondering what it could be. 
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Tony closed the door to the rehearsal office and turned arourd to face Elias. 

Elias swallowed hard and stared back at him. "l." 

Tony shook his head and pulled a blindfold out of his hoodie pocket. "Put this on" 

Elias' eyes widened. “Um, Tony.| dont." 

Tony put his finger against Elias’ lips. "Quietly." 

He nodded and tied the blindfold over his eyes, his hands shaking a little tying it around. 


Tony's hands reached around after Elias was done and tightened the knot to be sure. He waved his hand in 


front of Elias' face. "Can you see?" 

"No." 

"Good." 

Tony's eyes took in the confused features of Elias' face and smiled. "Sonata Arctica is more than just a band, 
its a brotherhood based on trust. Every one of us trusts the others, if need be with our lives. To be able to 
come into that kind of relationship is not easy.’ He brushed Elias cheek with the back of his hand. "You can't 
just choose anyone. They have to be someone you can trust" 


Elias bit his lip. 


Tony smiled and stood close to Elias, close enough for their bodies to touch. "So, | have only one question to 


ask of you. Do you trust me?" 
Elias opened his lips to answer, but Tony stopped him with his finger again. 


"No, don't answer yet. You'd only be answering because you want the job. Its more than that, Elias. Trust can't 
be just given away so freely, it has to be earned" 


Elias nodded and took a deep breath. 


Tony bit his lip. "Trust can give you many things. Devotion, respect, and even love. | don't expect the last one 
from you, as | know you already have love in your heart for your wife. Though | expect the other two." He 


stepped back a little to slid his hands down the front of Elias’ shirt. "It doesn't have to be blind devotion, as 


there's no point in that. You have to believe you're a part of something bigger than yourself.” 

Elias swallowed hard when Tony's hands slid underneath his t-shirt, teasing his hard nipples. 

Tony sighed. "Every passion, every moment is shared with all of us. We are a band of brothers, so to speak" 
He took his hands out and placed them on Elias' hips. "When one of us hurts, we all hurt. Nothing is secret, 
even the littlest thing. One secret can destroy everything | worked so hard to build” 


Elias nodded. "| understand" 


Tony's eyebrow rose, leaning in to hover over Elias‘ lips. "Do you? Have you ever had a band this close before? 


I'm betting you haven't." 
Elias bit his lip, Tony's breath washing over his face. "No..but | can..understand the concept." 


Tony grinned. "I knew you were smart, Elias. But, do you trust me?" Elias hesitated and Tony sighed. "You don't 
yet. Its ok, | didn't expect any less from you." 


Elias licked his lips. "l." 

Tony didn't let him finish, instead kissing him on the lips. He pulled away after the brief caress and studied 
Elias again. A dark blush covered the guitarist's face. "You trusted me enough to let me kiss you. It's start, | 
guess." 

"l| didn't have a choice." 

Tony shook head. "You always have a choice. We're brothers, remember. Each and every one of us makes up 
the whole picture, but there's always room for change. We're not a cult, idly worshiping a god. We're a 
brotherhood of men, nothing more." 


Elias moaned, Tony's hand finding his crotch and rubbing it. 


Tony smiled at his reaction. "Will you let me touch you, Elias?" 


Tony pulled out a set of handcuffs and reached around Elias' body. Elias frowned and tried to resist at first. 
"You said yes, did you not?" Tony grabbed both hands and clicked them together. 


Elias shuffled his feet, muscles pulling his back straight as he stood. "Yes..yes, | did, but... 

"But what? The fury thing about trust is sometimes you have to know what the other is thinking. We haven't 
been around each other to have that kind of link yet, but even if you don't fully trust me yet give me the 
benefit of the doubt. Trust in me just a little that | won't hurt you. Can you do that, Elias?" 


Elias sighed and nodded. 


Tony undid Elias' pants and pulled his half-hard cock out. He grinned and stroked it, eyes taking every subtle 
twitch on Elias' face. "Very nice." 


Elias groaned, rocking into Tony's strong grip and bit his lip to stop himself from going over the edge. 


Tony slid down to his knees. "Can | blow you, Elias?" Elias moaned and pushed his hips toward Tony's face. Tony 
grinned and licked his lips. "I'll take that as a yes." 


Elias arched, Tony's hot mouth taking him whole. His body had no control, pushing blindly forward, his bound 
hands itching to fist Tony's hair with each suck. With Tony sucking him this hard he didn't last, his body too 


tired and too stressed from getting the gig. He arched one final time and came into Tony's willing mouth. 


Tony grinned and gave Elias‘ cock one final lick before putting it back into his pants. "How about now, do you 
trust me yet?" 


Elias stopped shaking from the orgasm enough to nod 

Tony nodded back at him. "Good. Now get on your knees” 

Elias blinked underneath the blindfold. "What?" 

Tony got up from the ground and pushed on Elias’ shoulders. "On your knees." 

Elias hesitated and then moved down He moved his head up, as if to look up at Tony's face. "Now.now what?" 
Tony undid his own pants and pushed them down to his knees. “You're going to blow me" 

Elias swallowed hard, "I. am?" 


Tony nodded and walked forward so his crotch was almost to Elias' face. "You are. And you're going to do a 


good job as well. Do you trust me?" 


Elias thought for a moment. He shook his head and whispered, "No" 
"What did you say?" 

Tears formed in Elias’ covered eyes. "l.l said no. | can‘t.t can't do this" 

Tony smiled and removed Elias’ blindfold. "Good" 

Elias blinked at soft light hitting his eyes and stared up at Tony. 

Tony pulled his pants up and fastened his belt. He looked back at Elias. "What?" 

Elias frowned. "I don't..don't understand” 

Tony walked around Elias’ body and kneeled down to remove the handcuffs. "You passed" 
The frown deepened on Elias’ face. "| did?" 


Tony smiled and put the blindfold and handcuffs on the desk. He got on his knees in front of Elias and nodded. 


"You did. Elias, | don't want a minion. | don't want someone to say yes to everything | suggest" 
"You don't?" 


"No. The whole point of me doing this was to see if you would say no to me. To stand up for what you believe, 


in this case, to be an injustice. | was forcing you to pleasure me and you told me no. That's trust." 
Elias blinked. "It is?" 


Tony got up and helped Elias off the floor. "Yes, it is. You knew deep down inside that it was wrong, despite 
what your body might be telling you at the time. You trusted yourself enough to feel comfortable with telling 
me no. Sure, it wasn't the easiest thing in the world, but you did it. And | expect you to do it again if you're 


ever in that position" 

"So it wasn't about trusting you at all?" 

Tony smiled. "Well, yes and no. | want you to trust me, but yes | really wanted to know if you'd stand up to 
me. A band full of people saying yes always, is a band about to crumble at their seams. | want someone who 
will make our brotherhood better and stronger, not useless and weaker." 


"I'm so confused" 


Tony laughed and patted Elias‘ on the arm. "Probably, but Make and Henkka will help with that." 


Elias reached for the office doorknob and stopped. He turned back. "I could have said no before the kiss?" 


Tony grinned. "Yes, but | was hoping you wouldn't. I'd never forgive myself for not getting a chance to taste 


your lips just once." 

Elias flushed and pulled the door open. He stopped a feet away from the door and turned around. "Tony?" 
"Yog?" 

Elias bit his lip, eyes locking with Tony's. "I trust you." 

Tony's eyebrow rose and walked over to stand in front of him. "Is that so? Why?" 

A smile crossed Elias‘ face. "You stopped when | asked you to." 

"Ard if | hadn't?" 

Elias grinned and walked away. He called over his shoulder. "You would have." 


Tony smiled to himself and sighed. He waited until Elias left and then spoke, "Welcome, my brother." 


